INTBODTTCTION
thoughts, about one-sixth of which is here reproduced in
almost precisely the same unadorned form in which it was
recorded, often in camp by candlelight, from day to day.1
Here and there, for brevity's sake, I have summarized
events and recorded a few contemporary comments dis-
tinguished in print by a slightly greater interval between
the lines. Otherwise the book as a whole has been com-
piled in my spare time whilst serving as Air-Gunner
officer in a squadron of Vickers-Wellington Bombers in
East Anglia. I have not had ready access to my own or
to public libraries and have not been able to check all
dates or to verify all my quotations. If at times the
narrative appears personal to the point of egotism I
would remind the reader that most of it was written to
my parents, whom I could not hope to see for more than
a few months every five or six years, or for my own
delectation and guidance, and its completion in the
interval between successive North Sea Sweeps and raids
over Germany, has inevitably invested it with something
of the character of an apologia pro vita sua.            /
If, as I hope, it reads as an exposition of the gay text
which I have placed at the head of this introduction, it
is sufficient explanation that my companions for the last
six months have been squadron-leaders, flying-officers,
pilot-officers, sergeant-pilots, observers, wireless opera-
tors and air-gunners, flying men all, of each of whom it
may be said, as a poet has said of a blackbird,
*he sees the branch trembling
but gaily he sings
What matter to me
I have wings, I have wings!'
The voluminous notes from which this book has been
compiled contain much historical and archaeological,
geographical, geological, zoological, and botanical in-
tetters D and L respectively followed by a date indicate an
my diary op from a letter to my father or mother.
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